By thy Weſt-Phalian-Ham, or Belgick 
And to Compleat thy Bleſſings in a 2525 Fefe 
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%o Thou A W 
Be Famous for thy Apples and thy * 
For Twrnips, Carrats, Lettice, Beans and Pease 
For PEGGTS Butter, and for PEGGYS C 
May Clouds of Pidgeons round about thee fly, 
But Condeſcend ſometimes to make a Pe, 
May Fat Geeſe Gaggle with Melodious Voice, 
And ne er want Goofeberries, or Apple-Sauce-: 
Ducks in thy Ponds, and Chickens in thy Penne, 
And be thy Turkeys Numerous as thy Heut 
May thy Black Pigs lie Warm in little Stye, 


And have no thought to Greive them till they Dye. 


Bom Dublin cu, 


MOUNTOWN ! The MUSES moſt Delicious Thaw, 2 f 


Oh! May thy Codlins Ever Swim in cream. 


Thy Raſp-- and Straw-Berries in Bourdeaux Drown 


To add a Redder Tincture to their own: 
Thy White-Wine, Sugar, Milk, together Club 
= Home that Gentle Viand Sabah, 


Thy Tarts to Tarts, Cheeſe-cakes to Cheeſe oder irn 10 8 


To! Spoil the Reliſh of the Flowing Vine, 
But to the Fading Pallas bring Relief 


1 


May ſtill thy Soil be Generous as it's a 
II. 


* 


on PEGGY, PEGGY, when thou oſt to Bren, A 
Conſider well what you're about to do 4. 


Be very Wiſe, very Sedately Think - vi 
That what you are about to make, is Drink - 


Conſider who muſt Drink that Drink, and then, 
What tis to have the Praiſe of Honeſt Mer + 
For ſurely PEGGY, while that Drink does laſt 


Tis PEGGY will be Toaſted; or Diſgrard,) 
Then, if thy Ale in Glaſs thou would'ſt Confine, 


To make it's Sparkling Rays in Beauty 1 8 7 
Let thy Clean Bottle be Entirely Dry | 


Leaſt a White Subſtance to the Sartkce Fly; | 

And Floating there, Diſturb the Curious Eye. 

But this Great Maxis muſt be N | 

Be ſure ; nay, very ſure, tiy Cork be Good ; 

Then Future Ages ſhall of PEGGY tell. 

That Nimph that Brew'd, 40 Bot Hed Ate-fo well. 
III. Alis | 


How Fleet is Air How many Things laws Breath, 


Which in a Moment, they Refign to Death; 
Depriv'd of Light, and all their Happieſt State, 79 
Not by their Fauls, but ſome Oferruling Fate! 


X Altho® Fair Flowers, that juſtly might Invite, 


Are Cropt, Nay Torn away for Mans Delight J 
Yet ſtill thoſe Flowers, Alas! Can make no Moan, 
Nor has NARCISSUS now a Power to Groan, 


KECLT.K'S943, Tot 


But all his Arguments fo Dubious were 


But alt thote thmgs which Breath in different Frame, 

By tye of common Breath, Marys Pitty Claim. ; 

A Gentle Lamb has Rhetoric to Plead, 

And when ſhe ſees the Butcher's Knife Decreed, 5 

Her Voice Intreats him not to make her Bleed ; 

But Cruel Gain and Luxury of Taſt, 

With Pride, {till lays Man's fellom Mortals Waſte : 

What Earth and Waters Breed, or Air Inſpire, 

Man for his Pallat fits by Torturing Fires. 
MULLY a com Fprong from a Beauteous Race, 

With Spreading Front, did MOUNIOWNS Paſtures Grace; 

Gentle ſhe was, and with a Gentle Stream, 

Each Morn and Night gave Mil that equal d Cream. 

Offending None, of None ſhe ſtood in Dread, 

Much leſs of Perſons which ſhe Daily Fed. 

But Innocence cannot it ſelf Defend © 

Gainſt Treacherous Arts, veil d with the Name of Friend. 
ROBIN of Darb j-ſhire, whoſe Temper ſhocks 

The Conſtitution of his Native Rocks, | 

Born in a * Place, which if it once be Nam d, * The Devil's 

Wou'd make a Bluſhing Modeſty Aſham'd :. TIE 

He with Indulgence Kindly did Appear - | | 

To make poor MULLT his peculiar Care, 

But I-wardly this Sullen Churliſh Thief 

Had all his Mind plac d upon MULLYS Beef; 

His Fancy Fed on her, I thus he d Cry, 

MULLY as ſure as Pm Alive you Dye; 

"Tis a Brave Cow, O Sirs, * CHISTMAS comes 

Theſe Shins ſhall make the Porridge Grac'd with Plumbs ; 

Then midſt our Cups, whilſt we Profuſely Dine, | 

This Blade ſhall enter deep in MOLLTS Chine - 

What Ribs, what Ramps, what Bald, Boyld, Stewd and Roait L 

There ſhan t one Single Tripe of her be loſt. 

When PEGGY, Nimph of MOUNTOWN, heard theſe Sounds, 

She Griev'd to hear of MULLYS'Future Wounds, 

What Crime ſays ſhe, has Gentle MULIY done > 

Witneſs the Riling and the Setting Sun 

That knows what Milk ſhe Conſtantly would Give, 

Let that Quench ROBINS Rage, and MULLY Live. 
DANIEL a Sprightly Swain that us'd to Slaſh 

The Vigorous Steeds that Drew his: Lords (alufb, 

To PEGGYS Side Inclitrd, for 'twas well known 

How well he lov'd thoſe Cattle of his own. 

Then TERRENCE Spoke Oraculous and Sly, . 5 | 


He'd neither Grant the Queſtion or Deny z 
Pleading for Milk, his Thoughts were on lier. ye 


That MULLY thence had neither Hopes nor Fear. 
"You've Spoke ſays ROBIN, but now let. me tell ye. 


*Tis not Fair 3 Words that Fill the Belly; 


Pudding and Beef I Love, and cannot Stoop 
To Recommend your Bowny Clapper Soqp ; 

You ſay ſhe's Innocent, but what of that, 

Tis more than Grime ſufficient that ſhes Fat ; 
And that which is Prevailing in this Caſe 

Is, there's another Com to fill her Place. 
And Granting MULLY to have Mzlk in Store 


Let (till this other Cow will give us More 


She Die Stop here my MUSE; forbear the reſt, 


And Veil that Grief which cannot be Expreſt. 
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